zoo 


Is with a mighty power Landed at Milford, 
Is colder Newc.s,.buc yet cbey miiftbe told*: 

Rich. Away towards Salsbury^whilc we reafon here, I 
ARoyaJl bapteilmight be wonne and loft: 
Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salsbury, the reft march on with rnc. Flmfh. Exeunt , 

• ; 
Scena Quarta* 


The Lif e and Tteath o^ Third 


&nt$r Derby ^and Sir Ckri/f&pher. 

T>er m Sir Chriftopher^tW Richmond this from me, 

That in the (tyc of the mod deadly Bore, 

My Sonne (7f^?5?Wtf7isfranla vp in hold: 

Iflreuolc, off goes yong Georges hczd, 

The feare of that t holds off my prefent aydc. 

So get thee gone : commend me to thy Lord. 

Withall fay, that the Qucene bath heartily conferred 

He fhould cfponfc Elizabeth hir daughter. 

But tell mc ; whcre is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chr'u At Pcnbroke,or at Hertford Weft in Wale's* 
T>er* WhatmenofNamereforttohjm, 
Chri, Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned Souldicr, 

Sir, Gtlkrt Talbot + Sir William Stanley y 

Oxford 3 redoubted Psmbrokc^ S\v lames Blunt ^ 

And Rice ap Thomas , wkh a valiant Crew, 

And many other of great name and worth: 

And towards London do they bend their power, 

If by, the way they be not fought withall. 

Der. Well hye thee to thy Lord : I kifTe his hand, 

My Letter will refolue him of my mindc* 

Farewell* Exeunt 


ABus Ouintm. Scena *Prima. 


Enter T$;tckmi*h<i?n with Halberds Jed 
to Execution. 

Bttc. Will not King Richard let me fpeake with him? 

Sher m No my good Lord,therefore be patient. 

'But* Haflings\ and Edwards children 9 Gr&y & T$i&irs :i 
Holy King Henry ^ and thy faire Sonne Edward? 
TJaHghaH} and all chit hauemifcarried 
By vndcr-ha^d corrupted fculc ihiuftice, 
If that your moody difcomenred foules. 
Do through the clowds behold this prefent houre ^ 
Euenforreucngemockcmy dcftru£Hon. 
This is AU-fouFcs day (Fellow)isitrrot> 

Sbcr. It is. 

'Sue, Why then Al-foules day.is my bodies doomfday 
This is thcday,wUich in King Edwards time 
I wiflyd might fall on tne.whcn I was found 
Falle tphi$Childrcn,and his Wiues Allies. 
This is the day ^herein I wiftu to fall 
By the faife Faith of him whom maft I truftcd. 
This, thn AH- foule* day to my fearfull Soule, 
Is thedetecmin'd refpit of my wrongs : f i 
That high All-jeer, which I dallied with, 


Hath turn d my faincd Prayer on my head' 
And giuen inearneft,what I bcgg*din ieft 
Thus doth he force the fwords ofwickedm 
To tunic their owne pomes in their Hafters ? r 
Thus Margarets curfefalles heauy on niv 1es ' 
When he (quoth 0ie)0iaU fplh thy heart Wi 
Remember Margaret was a ProphetefTe I ^ 
Comeleade me Officers to the blocke of fha 
Wrong hath butwrong,and blame tbcdueSi 

Scena Secunda. 

' 

Enter Richmond,Oxford } Blnm, Herbert «j 
itthers^ith drum and colours. 

tf/c&wFellowes in Armes^and my moft louirip f: 
Brms'd vnderncath the ydake of TyrannyJ 
Thus fy.rre into the bowels of the Land, 
Haue we marcht on without impediment ■ 
And heere receiue we from our Father Stadsy 
. Lines of faire comfort ahd encouragement: 
The wretched, bloody,and vfurpitig Boa^ 
(That fpoyPd your Summer Fields.and fruufijll \%L 
Swiiles your warm blood like wafh, & makes his t ro A 
In your embo weTd bofomes ; This fou]c Swine 
Is now euetv in the Gentry of this ]fle 
NcVc to the Towncof Leicefier 3 as we Icame; 
From T.imworththither 3 is but one dayes march. 
In Gods name cheercly o^couragiotis Friends, 
To renpe tht Harueft of perpetual! peace, 
By this one bloody tryall of fharpe Warre* 

Oxf Enery mans Confidence is a thouiand men. 
To fight again** this gnilty Homicide, 

Her, 1 doubt not but his Friends will turns to vi. 

Blunt. He hath no friend s 3 but what are friends for fcai, 
Which in his deer eft necde will flye fromhiw, 

Rschm. All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 
True Hope is fWifc ? and flyes with Swallowcswingi, 
Kings it makes Godsend meaner creatures Kings, 

Sxemt OmntSt 

Sitter King Richard in ^4rmes .with Nerfilke t Ritchfa 
andtht SarU of Surrey* 

Itkh.Ucvc pitch our Tenr,euen here in BofwonhH 
My Lord of Surrey^why looke you l"o fad f 

Sar< My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes* 

Rkh, My Lord of Norfolke, 

Nor. Hecre raoft gracious Liege, 

Rich. Norfolke^wc mufthauc knockes: 
Ha, muff we not ? 

Nor. We muff both giue and take my louing Lcrd. 

Rtch. Vp with my Tent,heere wil I lye tonight, 
But where to morrow ? Well^irs one for that. 
Who hath defctied the number of the Traitors* 

Nor. Six or fetten thoufatid is their vtmofl powr* 

Rich. Why our Battalia rrebbles that accoam: 
BefidcSjthe Kings name is a Tower of ftrength, 
Which they vpon the aducrfe Faction want/ 
Vp with the Tent : Come Noble Gentlemen, 
Let vs furucy the vantage of the ground. 
Call for fornc men of found direftion ; 
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r^bnoDiici^ne.imkenodclajr, 

Sattr Richmond, Sir mB*m Brandon s Ox- 
ferd,aHd Darftt. 
r The weary Sunne,tiaLb madeaGoIdcnftf, 
1( JSS*MgtaTttftofhiifi«yC*^ 
token of » goodlv day tomorrow. 

w«, 7°*^ bcate Scatldi,rd 


Sxemt 


Giiic mefa k lake and Paper in my Tent 

I'iiTacb Leader to his feucralt Charge, 
impart w proportion our fmall Power. 
Hord of Oxford, you Sir mUiam Srmdon, 
ih yoiif Sir Walter Herbert flay with me i 
ncEarleof Pembroke kecpes his Regiment $ 
goodCaprtincWufff, bcare my goodnight to him^ 
Afl{ )by the fecond houre in the Morning, 
Pffirc the Earle to fee me in my Tent : 
y c tone thing more (good Capeaine) do for me : 
^herc is Lord Stanley quarter d, do you know? 

<%l m t. Vnlcffe I haue miftanc his Colours much, 
fflhkh well I am affur'd I haue not done) 
^Regiment lieshalfc a Mile at leaft 
Souch, from the mighty Power of the King. 

lichm* If without perill it bepoffible, 
Sw«t Sfo^tuake fomc good meancs to fpeak wkh him 
ftod giuc him from me, this mo ft needfull Note, 

ilmU Vpon my life, my Lord, He vndcrtake it, 
And fo God giue you qaict reft to night. 

%iehm> Good night good Captaine2?/#»f: 
Come Gentlemen, 

Lecvs confuk ?pon to morrow es Bufinefic ; 
Into my Tent, the Dew is rawe and cold. 

They withdraw into the Tmt. 

Enter %khard,Rdtclife $ N§rfalksj& fmtfy* 

jt^-Whatis'iflClocke? 
L7.if. It's Supper time my Lord^t's nine a clocke- 
Kwg* I will not fup to night, 
Giuc me fome Inke and Paper : 
Whit, is my Beauer eaficr then it was ? 
And all my Armour laid into my Tent f 
C4U It is my Liege : and all things are in readinelfe. 
Rich, Good Norfolke^hye thee to thy charge, 
Vfccarefull Watch, choofe trufty Centiuek, 
Nor, I go my Lord. 

^ ( Sdr with the Larke to morrow^gcntle Norfolk, 
Ner* I warrant you my Lord. Exit 
Rfck Ratdtffc, 
M t My Lord, 

&kh* Send out a Purfuiuant at Armef 
To Stanleys Regiment :bid him bring his power 
Before Sutwifing, leaft his Sonne George fall 
Into cbe.bJinde Caue of eternall night. 
Fill me a Bowie of Wine : Giue me a Watch, 
Saddle white Surrey for the Field to marrow : 
Look that my Staycs^befoijnd,& not too hwyJUtelif, 

R*t. My Lord. 

RkhSz w'ft the melftiicholly Lord Northumberland ? 

Km. Thmai the Earlc of Surrey, and himfclfc, 
Much about Cockfliut tiroc, frorn Troope to Troope 
Went through the Army ^hearing vp the Souldiers . 

Ring. So,Iamfatisfied;GiuemeaBowleof Wine, 
Inaue not that Alacrity of Spirit^ 


Nor cheers of Mindc that I was wont to bane 
Set it downe. 1$ Inke and Paper ready f 
Rttt* It is my Lord- 
Rich. Bid my Guard watch. Lcauemc* 
Ratcltft, about the mid of night come to my Tent 
And bclpc to armeme* Lcaue me 1 fay. Exit JtAtc/if* 

gntcr DcrtytaTfchmandinbtsTctit. 

Der\ Fortuhe,arid Victory fit on thy Helmc, 
Rich. AH comfort that the darke night canaftoord, 
Be to thy Perfon, Noble Father in Law. 
Tell me, how fares our Noble Mother ? 

per. Iby Attourncy, bleffe thee frora thy Mother, 
Who prayes continually for Richmonds good; 
So much for that- The ii!cnt houres fleale en, 
And flakie datkencfle breakes within the Eaft* 
In brecfe, for fo the feafon bids ys be f 
I Prepare thy Battcll early in the Morning* 
j And put thy Fortune to th s Arbitremcnt 
Of bloody flsroakef»and mortall flaring Warre : 
I f as I may, that which 1 would, I cannot, 
With beft aduancage will dcceitie thct inae, 
And ayde thee in this doubtfull (hocke of Armcf, 
Buc on thy fide I may not be coo forward, 
Leaft being fecrte, thy Brother, tender George 
Be executed in his Fathers fight- 
Farewell * the ley fure, and the fear full time 
Cats off the ceremonious Vowes ofLoue, 
And ample encerchange of fweet Difcourfe, 
Which fo long, fundrcd Friends (liculd dwell vpoti: 
God giue vs leyfnre for thefe rircs of Lone. 
Once more Adteu^ be valiantjand fpecd welL 

Riehm* Good Lordi conduft hi rn to his Regiment: 
lie ftriue with troubled noife^ to take a Nap, 
Left leaden fiumber peize mc downe to morrow, 
When I fhould mount with wings of Victory : 
Once more, good night kinde Lords : and Gentiemcn- 

Exeun t , Mftmt Rwhmwd* 
O thou^ whofe Captaine I account my felfc, 
Looke on my Forces with a gracious eye; 
Putin their hands thy bruifing Irons ot wrath, 
That they may cruflidowne with i heauy fall, 
ThVfurping Htlmets of our Aduerfaiiti : f 
Makevs thy aiiniftcr* of^hafticemenr. 
That we may praife thce in thy yiflory : 
To thee I do commend my watchfull foulc» 
Ere I let fall thewindowes of mine eves : 
Sleeping,and waking, oh defend meftilL Sletps* 
8m er the Chofl of Prince Edward^ Sonmt* 
Henry the Jtxt w 
Gh.t* Ri> Let me fit heauy on thy foule ro morrow* 
Thitikc how thou ftab'ft me in my prime of youth 
Ac Teukesbury : Difpaire thcrcfore,and dye* 
Chofl t& Richm. Be chearefull Richmond^ 
Fo r the wronged Soules 
Of butch er*d Princei, fight in thy brhalfe : 
King Henries iflhe Richmond comforts thcc« 
Enter the Cj htift of Henry the (ixt* 
Chofl. When I was mortall, my Annointed body 
By thee was punched full of holes ; 
Thinke on the Tower, and mc; Difpaire,and dye^ 
Harry the fixt, bids thee difpaire,and dye. 

To Riehm. Vertuous and holy be thou Conqueror r 
Harry that prophefied thou fhould'ft be King, 
Doth comfort thee in fleepe : Liue,and fiourifti. 

t tnter 


